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ALLY AND THE H. A. C. 


“ Of course you all heard that the War Office specially stipulated that, in the reorganization of the Hon. Artillery Company, Poor Papa should be made 
Colonel. It was thought that he would, in all probability, wake them up a bit. In this respect they were not far out, for at the first trial at the Armoury of 
\ the new Sloper Bomb, specially constructed by Papa, those members of this ancient Corps who didn’t go straight over to the great majority on the spot, were 
picked up in pieces later in the day. Ginetta Margarine, dressed as a Vivandiére, looked a perfect darling.’ —Toortsie. 


MATABELLES IN LONDON. 
“Tr-shehe and Babyjane, envoys of King Lobengulo, of Matabelieland, have just been on a special visit to England."— Datly Paver. ARSENIC SAL. 


A CASE, which at the time caused extraordinary excite- 
ment, was that of Sarah Chesham, otherwise Arsenic Sal, of 
Carers, Essex. This woman seemed to be possessed with 
a horrible mania for poisoning. Strange tales circulated 
respecting her morbid love of murder. It was said that she 
carried about with her poisoned sweetmeats, to drop into 
the mouths of little children when she met them in quiet 
ao and that she systematically trained other women in 

er deadly art. 

She was first put upon trial before Chief Justice Den- 
man, at Chelmsford, in 1847, for poisoning two of her chil- 
dren who had died suddenly, poison sufficient to cause their 
death being found in their bodies, and it being proved that 
their mother had refused, when they were taken ill, to call 
in adoctor, “Eleven of the jury,” says the author of “The 
Law on its Trial,” “were prepared to find her guilty; but 
the twelfth, a person of some influence, had an intense 
erpection to capital punishment, and so persuaded the 
others, that they consented to return a verdict of ‘Not 
guilty.” She was subsequently implicated in another 
charge of poisoning, but again escaped justice, and in 1819 
& woman, named May, who was convicted of poisoning her 
pustend, end exeonte F ainihed after conviction, that Sal ' 
shebe and Babyja ( ¢ ON 3 is what I calls scrumptuons,” Babyjane 3. “Umshehesh (hic), mysh boy, Englan'sh fine nstigat er to commit the crime, ' 
Golly 1” aries enn npn Tike. -Tamhebe, I'd buy her aad take pa fin (hic) place ; sha'n'tsh go home againsh,” hiecoughed Next year Sal’s own husband died. He had been a farm in 

¢s Just the same as our country women.” f it warn't for the old ‘ooman,” Babyjane, (Exit, singing, “ We won't go home,” &c. labourer, very healthy and strong, until just at last, aud 
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very fond of the nice Tice-puddings Sal made for him. Grave 
suspicions of foul play were eutertained by the authorities, and a 
coroner's inquest insisted on, but it broke down, owing to the 
prevarication of many of the Witnesses who, there could be no 
tlonbt, had urgent reasons for concealing the past trausactions they 
had had with this dreadtul wonvin, 

The magistrates, however, would not let the matter drop, and at 
length a Mrs, Phillips was Unearthed, who stated that Sal had 
suggested she should make Mr, Phillips a pie of sheep's liver, and 
that she, Sal, would season it: for her, As Sal stood in the dock, 
she heard a medical witness describe the effect of arsenic being 
wiministered in exceedinzly minute doses, and how the deadly 
agent, absorbed into the system, would slowly but certainly do its 
work, Death would ensue, but the manner of the death not be 
readily distinguishable from ordinary disease, Sal had, indeed, 
procured a quantity of rice, and lightly powdered it with thearsenie, 
80 that to each grain adhered a ininute and almost indescribable 
portion, 

The resnit of the investigation was that no specific act of the 
Prisoner contd be said to have caused Richard Chesham’s death, 
and it was decided that she coull n t be indicted for murder. 
However, tor the “administration of poison with intent,” then a 
capital off-ace, she was tried, found guilty, and condemned to be 
hanged. Waen in prison she confessmd to many murders she her- 
self had committed, or of which she had been the instigitor, 

On the rem day, at Chelmsford, a youns farmer, named Drary, 
was hanged jor the murder of his sweetheart, but Sal was the 
heroine of the hour, Mr. Dymond describes the scene, The well- 
to-do farmivy driving up in their gizs to good positions in front of 
the drop, tocir wives and danzhters fiuvhing and chatting beside 
them. Vaas of pleasure parties, all in holiday attire, coming as 
though torfair. The hangman, Caleraft, an Essex man himself, 
agreat hero, taking the chair the night before the execution at a 
convivial mecting ata public-honse, Then the next morning, when | 
the wretched murderess, a strong, masculine-looking woman is half 
dragged, half carried up the seatlold steps, and with her fellow. 
sulferer strangled, “Cal” going, in company with some of the gaol 
warders, to get adrink hard by, whi'st the boiies still swing by the 
neck, And Iateron in the day, the corpse ina coffin in an op-n 
cart coming thronzh the town, followed by a yelling, drunken mob 
on its wav to Clavering, its Pissage through each village creating 
wild excitement. In the inn yard at Dunmow people chopping 
hits off the coftin as relies ; others offering to subscribe a good 
rourd sum for the relatives of the criminal if the coffin lid be 
removed, that they may see the bocy. At Clavering the right of 
viewing it asserted to witness that th terrible parishioner is really 
dead. Then the body exposed to pubils gaze, the mark of the rope 
round the neck, and the pinioned army ‘ving great satisfaction to 
all present, 


* * * * x * 
“Might [ inquire, O Rilliam,” bleated the Bahelet, after a paase 
“whether the little games you have been a-reading of took placeas 
lately as the Middle Ages, or some time previous to the Flood?” 
“You must be a hiass, Alexandry,”” murmured the Be:ored, 
“Twas but in 1851, the year of the opening of the great Exhi- 
bition of Arts and Sciences for the improvement of mankind,” 
(Nest week,“ The Gay Guardsman.’ ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


——S 

*.* Owing to the demand on our Space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the qneerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THR FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSs, 

Or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


& | RicnarD BATH (Liverpool).—Oh, yes! but you muse apply in 
the usual way, Sve instructions given week by week inthe hau 
Houipay."——Water RATE.—No, the Eminent will not be home 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


“ Waitress " Costume, 


/@ 


No. 256.—The 
-————___. 
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1 Jor quitea month, Call agnin.—P. JINKS (Dulwich).—Oh, yes! 
} rery funny, Ha, ha!——MAsxx.—If we purchase your poem, the 


oof shall be forwarded, How would you like it 2—two Jarthings, 
or a halfpenny stamp 2——CUPID.—Nnd in the advertisement 
\ again, ail tt shall gu in, as sure as—well, you know, ——A WELL. 
{ WISHER is requested to call round and sce the Eminent onthe sube 
Ject,—J1M-JAMS,— We always pay for our own drinks when we 
can't get anybody to stand treat. O h, covtainly 3 we're always at 
home—any day you like ta come.———TINY TOT.—Alas! Mra, BAW 
your litter, n't call, for the love of peace, there's a dear girl, 
Addressany future letters ta“ 4 LLY SLOPER, £x7.,‘ Sloper Arms,” 
and marked “ Private." ——T 1B3,—Oh /geand hang your—er—that 
ts, yes. All right !—Lovis C. TREMEARNE.— Excise Duty pro- 
hibits, —J.C. M ACDONALD.— Vo, the answer to“ Scotty” was not 
antended for you, The lady you mention has never recvierd the 
“Award.”"——J, T, Ross (Clapham),—Vo ench thing. How can you 
be su absurd? It happened nearly fifteen yrars ago, 
———— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation uf any Ilustrated Laper in Great Britain, 


Swell. You trill meet me wien 
the piece is ended, won't you? 

She. Oh, yes! but itis expected 
to run at least six months, you 
know! 


Porter, Any luggage, str ? 
Mr, Elephant, No,on ly this trunk, porter, 
and [ will take it into the carriage with 
me, if you don’t object, 


Forwarded to any 
and 


8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable ts GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANRF, FLEET STREET, LoNpon, E.C. 
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rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
nited States of America, post Sree: 


On sale at all Kiosques and Dookselirrs’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 2? Rug pe LA BANgue, 


ro aes le 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF M ERIT” wil? be giren to the 
Bandmaster, Professional oy Amateur, whose written 
application for the 


BAND PARTS OF THE TOOTSIE GAVOTTE 
happens to be the first one opened hy the F.0.M. 
The scores have been specially arranged by Lient. DAN GODFREY, 


B.M. Grenadier Guards, and wai be sent to every Band master who 
applies, free of charge, 
Address—“ TOOTSIE G AVOTTR,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MARCH 23Rn, 1889, 


Just rushed tn), Don't yon knew It's very 

knocking? What do yon want ? 

yer gab. Mother's only sent me hup here to 
ranything pertickler. She say other cove war lost throngh 

mismanagement, and it ain't goin’ to be so this time! 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


eo 
be SAID the old man tenderly and thonghtfully, “T wonder whrv it 
is that all the boys will persist in ealline me old Chesshoard,” 
Then his son Josephus whispered gently, “ Bee tuse, pa, dear, you've 
had so many parons in yer time.” Then Another bad boy fora week 
referred the softly-upholstered drawing-room sofa to the hard 
itchen chair of every-day life. . y 
“It's a strange thing, Mr, SLOPER, ain't it.” ohserved a Sloper 
Tsland Fratmaster the other day, “that when I canecl a stamp | 
cart sell it?” 


oe 
* 


“THE stagesemanager sare T dance wonder!nl'y well,” said Misa 
Ingenne Past prime, resting against the wines sfrera pas seul, and 
Fannie Flingskirt, the other angel within the wings, replied lond 
enough for the “ masher-row” to hear, “So yon do, dear, marvel- 
lously well, fora Person with one leg in the grave,” 


se 


Boy. Please, sir, my hands {s so 
Jolly cold. Le's give ‘em a warm 
at your nose! 


“Yes, the soldiers were Inst as bad in 
those days, and the dear little girls— 
why, they were just as good, of course!" 


(Saturday, March 23, 1889, 


“THAT gal’s so kind and domesterkated and heconomical,” gaig 
Mrs. Junkybuster, “there ain't her ekal. The other night, when | 
come home and seed her stirrin’ her sick father's gruel with her ol 
stay busk, only leavin’ off to try and make her last dress-improve; 
into a mouse-trap, | says to myself, says I, ‘If any honest man 
wants a wife to make his home happy, and cause the landlord o; 
the * Blue Pig” to ram half a dozen ong churchwardens down hi. 
throat with jealousy, that's the girl, I say.” 

= 


- 

THE O'F 'aherty and the McNab nearly fell out the other evening, 
It was somebody's birthday, and the whisky had been circulatiny 
pretty freely for some time, when O'Flaherty observed, *(); 
wonder, Misther McNab, if ye could be afther tellin’ me the differ. 
ence betwane Scot and sot?” “The difference, mon,” Teplice 
McNab, “is that there is ac between them,” and when mutual 
friends had separated them, and refilled their glasses, McNab had 
to explain that he did not mean «a, 

-—«* 


7. 
“Don’t be sorrowful, dearest, 
Don't be sorrowful, dear; 
Happiest days are nearest, 
Happy will be the year, 
“We shall be happy, sweetest, 
Fond with our tond, fond hearts; 
We two shall be one, my darling, 


pe 


The day the old man parts ! 
- * 


* 

“CANT get ont this way?” inquired a fat man of a stranger at 

the Crystal Palace, “ Well, yes, L think so,” said the stranger, 

measuring him with his eve, “but it will be a bit of a squeeze 
through the turnstile,” “+ 


“THERE'S nothing like not missing an opportunity of doing 
business.” This Jones remarked when he opened ac ippy two. 
shilling silk-stocking stall next door to the swings in the * Vale of 
Health,” + * 


Seribblins, T made an awful muddle last night. I'd just finished 
4 comedy, and put the last touch toa tragedy. I sent them to two 
different managers, but in the letter saying, “ Herewith I enclose 
my comedy.” IT sent the tragedy, and rice eered. What an unlucky 
dog lam! 

Sym pathizing Friend, Never mind you'll get ’em back, 

Scribblings, Xo doubt of that. Hallo, there's the post! What! 
two letters for me?  Declinin my pieces, I suppose, Hallo' 
what's this?) Just listen, “I shall be glad to purchase London 
rights of your amusing comedy for £100.” Here’s anot her, “Your 
weird and ghastly tragedy is just the thing I want fora thriller, 
Will £200 buy it /” Who-o-0-op 1 

* 
* 

Mrs. BILLYTICK was perhaps all there anda little over when she 

put the children’s boots into the mutton-broth, saying, “There’sh 


nothin’ like burnt onionsh for a good ftlavourin’, 
-* 


= 
“AT me!" said Mra, Spingies, “in the present day modesty is as 
extinct as the dodo.” “You mean, mamma,” said her decoll: tie 
daughter, “it’s like the dodo—gone to the wall.” 
* * 


* 

“OR, doctor! I’m fairly sick of my life, 
Alas! I have a hysterical wife” 

(And truly his manner was fervent)— 
“Cure her, and charge me whatever you choose,” 
“The cure is so simple | cannot refuse— 

You've but to get rid of your servant !” 

™ 


“Pa,” the twiglet warbled, “are you a vegetarian?” and when 
Bladder pater responded, “uot much,” his olivet remarked, * Well, 
ma told grandma she can always make you eat the leek,” 

* 


* 

“TWAs ever thus, from childhood’s hour,” said Jones, sweetly, as 
he tried to wind up the clock with his lateh-key, and put the ewer 
on his head fora nightcap. But when he shoved his 00ts in Mrs, 
Jones's arms as a birthday present, then the bell was rung, and the 
parlour-maid was awakened, and small pieces of an inebriate husband 
were carried away on the latest new tea-tray, 

™ 


* 
SCENE—Outside an Omnibus with a squeaky wheel, 
First Passenger, What's that noise? : 
ete Passenger ( pointing to the wheel). It’s that felloe down 
ere, 
Third Passenger, Ay, he spoke to the (z)nare, 
Fourth Passenger, Told him he was tyred, | expect. 
s=©* 


* 
“Your ‘copy’ is so stale one can tell it is written with a steal 
pen,” snarled one journalist to another, who countered with, 
* Everybody can tell yours is written with the quill of a goose.” 
= * 


* 

“WHAT does this mean, dad?” asked young Sharpshins. “It 
says in this paper that we have entered with Germany on a erusad: 
against slavery.” “It means, my _ boy, remarked the old man, 
“that all our men-of-war on the Coast of Africa have received orders 
for their crews to aid the Germans in effecting a blockade of the 
Coast ; so, with our crews’ aid, slavery will no doubt be ultimately 
put down,” e* 

* 


TNE irony of fate! Whena man commits suicide from hunger 
they bury him ona four-cross road with a stake in his inside, 
** 


* 
SHE was s0 sweet, so very sweet, 
So sweet was my sweet love, 
The very pavement kissed her feet ; 
¥ love so sweet, so very sweet— 
My love, my dove, 


She entered by the garden-gate, 
My heart was full of love and fear, 
Alas, that voice! “ Maria, ye're late, 
Gar ’long and fetch the supper beer,” 
-_* 


* 

YOUNG men should be careful in choosing their expressions 
when addressing themselves to ladies, Last week young Llewellyn 
was in the green-room at the Frivolity, duringa full-dress rehearsal. 
and getting into conversation with one of the chorus girls, he 
observed, “ Your stockings are Welsh hosen, I think.” “Of conrse 
they're well chosen,” replied the coryphée, “but I think it’s like 
your cheek to make any remarks on the subject,” 

-_* 


*~ 

“T WONDER,” said ALLY, thoughtfully, “why it is they always 
make the animals on the ‘pub.’-signs the wrong colours?) Wii 
the ‘ Red Lion,’ the‘ Blue Boar,’ and the ‘Green Man,’?” Then dear 
old Mac smiled sweetly, and observed, “It's the proper result of 
drinks, Why, old man, when I came to see youon last Boxing Das 
as ever was, and you asked me what that pink tortoise did in the 
hearth, and why the yellow sheep would try to graze on your 
trousers——" And then was there war in the Chateau of Alaric. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of“ ALLY SLoren’s TALF-HOnIDay 
ts an otl painting hy HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft. 6 in. x 3 ft, me 
splendid gold frame, and entitiet, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to he done is to male ONE APPLICATION ONLY, hy sendingan 
nrelope with this announcement enclosed, towther with the Name ars 
Address of the Applien nt, any time before March 31st, 
Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLorenins,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
%e® This Picturetson Vier erery Friday afternoon betireen 3 p.m.and6p.m., 
and our Readers are cordt-Ally invited, 
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Saturday, March 23, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE 


ALTHOUGH I see by looking at the 


AT THE “MET.” 


“Evra Almanack for 1868” 


tuut there are therein euumerated some forty music halls, against 


Charles Coborn, 


thirty-one in 13889, 
there can be no doubt 
that the music hall is 
now a tmuch more itn. 
Posing institution than 
it was then, The Ox. 
ford is not included in 
the list for 1868. The 
Seabright was ouly the 
“Seabright Arms,” and 
the Hall of Merry 
Momus, the Cos. 
methica, and Aley's 
(no counexion with 
Poor Pa) go to make 
up the forty, 

A goou Lit of money 
must have been made, 
though, at the busi- 
hess, for, two years 
Previourly, in 1866, 

Vestou’s Music Hall 
had been thought to 
be worth buying for 
£16,000, and two years 
earlier still, in a little 
Paper, which I don’t 
think got much further 
than its first number, 
called Zhe Pro; or 
Lhe Professional 
Friend, VY find this 
poem, which evidently 
alludes to the Cham- 
pion or Monster 
Commique of the day :— 
“Young Pros. with horses 
and fine traps, 
Look after a set uf outside 


Or when you return you'll be discovering 
That you've lost your whip and horse's covering.” 


Ts there much alteration, I wonder, 


remote times before I was 
Tse by Zhe Pro, that the 


between the Pros, of thos® 


born or thought of and those nowadays ? 


Misses Le Brun were “delighting the 


mllionat the Knightsbridge Hall,” that Nigger Penny appeared to 


be "a great card at the 
hol just died at the Fever 


East-end,” 
Hospital, 


and that hes Billy Richards 


Stead the 


Annie Adams, and Miss Goudge were at Weston's, and Harry Clif: 
ton, Harry Fox, and Critchfield at the Mogul. 


Neither, however, ia the 

uention made of the now 
important dramatic, 
tuusical and variety agents, 
who L find in to-day’s Era 
lumbering sixteen or more, 
headed by the one and on! 
Haugh Jay In Utroque Fidelis 
Dilvott, whose telegraphic 
aidress is “ Dideott, Lon. 
don,” and whose business 
premises, ou and after the 
Zh inst. at 63 Waterloo 
Road, are thrown Open to 
the world, 

Certaiuly the Music Hall 
Talent (with a big T) is to 
the fore in this present Year 
of Graca 1889. [ went to 
the Metro., so ably m uniged 
by my friend W, Bailey, the 
other evening, and found 
therea brave show, Harvey 
and Connolley were well to 
the front in’ more senses 
thin’ one, and, as usual, 
cused roars of laughter, 
Elsie Vhyllis's company and 
{irre White in the Be- 
witched Curate” knocked 
tle Edgware Roadsters 
pretty hard, and those amie 
able old clerical jossers who 
hive Lately been waking up 
to the fact that the Upper 
ten don't go to church as 
much as they ought to do 
on Sundar, but instead pic- 
hic up the river, dance jigs, 
S02 Comic songs, and play 
at hunt the slipper, ought to 
that sometimes m \y bewitch 
Charles Coborn, of “Two 
Orie 
Iv] 


h, 


'Y really and truly “ 
“the Idol of buth H. 
‘il male impersonator, and by her side that Harriet who would 
i Other day fora soldier have 
CIs Next to nowhere, As for Marie Le Blanc, does she not even 
herself acknowledge that she is one of the 


“£ra Almauack” or The Pro, is any 


Lotto, Lillo, and Otto. 


lose no time in ascertaining what it is 
even a curate, 

Lovely Black Eyes” renown, is this 
all right” and ‘no mistake, Millie 
emispheres,” is undoubtedly the non- 


gone ina poor young man’s Sunday 


greatest lady successes, 


Pl that her success is no tlash in the pan? whilst her songs have 


Menoitl. 


Duld like ¢ 
Dm, j 


Rever been stopped through “tendency 


mention, and must next time 
£ enjoyment you'd get, just you go to 


cerulean.” which would 
appear to have 
been the case with 
Other “so-called 
heroines, whocome 
80 high, but stay so 
short.” And ‘the 
Brewster Combina- 
tion—not a gar- 
ment advertised in 
ladies’ papers— 
what shall I say of 
it or them save, as 
the saying goes, 
“Try a Brewster” 
and judge for your- 
self, 


Menotti, the 
Stockholm wonder 
and greatest and 
most sensational 
High-wire-ist of the 
world, [ must not 
overlook, particu- 
larly as it isa tele- 
phone wire he 
wires in upon, nor 


should Iniss 
Lotto, Lillo, 
and Otto, the won- 
derful infant 


bicyclists; but 
there are many 
other items in the 

ig programme I 
when [ have more 
the “ Met.” 
(Signed) Tootsie, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 
OH 


_ ons 


Cub out and fill in the Label printed below, and post tt to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPA RTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” VW 
COMPETITION. it ci 


"Ally Sloper's Halt-Holiday,” March 23rd, 1889, 


Name_ 
Address . 


| | ane ieee ee ee 
Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser of, 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday” és 


Lhe list for this wiek's Competition will close on 
evening next, March 27th, 13sy' The Result of the 
of March 16th,1389, will be published ii 
Jor March Suth, 1889, 


137th WEEK, 
RESULT OF MARCH 9th COMPETITION, 


Lhe following Twenty Applicants have ben awarded 


‘“SLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


1, WILLIAM OSBORNE, Turneock, 82 Lyham Roud, Brixton. 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years. LON DON. 

2. JAMES STINTON, Foreman on Railway, 57 Coningsby Road, 
Ealing, Age, 31 vears, Subseriber—4 y 22 woeks, LON 

3. THOMAS FITZGERALD, Tailor, 198 
Age, 39 yours. Subscriber—since No. 1 LONDON, 

4. FRANCIS M. YOUNG, Painter, 3 Newburgh Street, Age, 19 years. § 
scriber—since No. 1. 


AMBLE, 
5. JAMES KENNEDY, Schoolboy, Barrack Well Lane, Age, 14 Years. Sub- 


scriber—3 yeurs, 6 months, 3 weeks, 
6. WILLIAM G. HEMMING, Needie Maker, Castle Strect. 
Subseriber—since No. 23. ASTWOOD BANK, 
7. WILLIAM CANTEs, Hairdresser, 34 Nile Street. Age, 30 years. 
scriber—4 years, 12 weeks, BISHOPWEA KMOUTH. 
8. GEORGE DOMINEY, Farmer, World's End, Alwer, 
scriber—every week. 
9. ELI WATTS, India-Rubber Worker, 66 White Hill. y 
scriber—4 years, 8 months. BRADFOKD-ON-A VON, 
10. MIss IRELAND, Fern Cottage. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—4% vears, 
DCOT. 
11. JOHN WILLIAM ATKINSON, Grocer’s Assistant, 90 Southgate. 
20 years. Subscriber—4 years, 8 months, } 
12. W. Mason, Binder, 
te | 


ARMAGH. 


BLANDFORD. 
Age, 26 years. 


sLAD 


Wednesday 
Com petition 
she “ HALY-HOLIDAY"” 


South 
) , 22 woe d IN. 
Arlington Road, Camden Town, 


Age, 36 years, 
Sub- 
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13. ISAAC B. HAYHURST, Schoolboy, Cherry Tree, Wythburn. Age, 15 
years. | Subscriber—since commencement, GRASMERE, 


14. FRED SINNETT, Carriage Builder, Horns Lane. 


scriber—4 years, 36 weeks. HAVERFORDWEST, 


15, ALBERT HUNNEYBALL, “Lord Denman” Inu. Age, 17 years," Sub- 


scriber—since No, 1. 
16. HARRY BLAKE, Comedian, 106 Spring Strect. 
ber—since commencement, 
17, ANNIE AYERS, Dressmaker, High Strect. 
4 years, 11 months. SNODLAND, 
18. GEORGE LIZZARD, Labourer, Harefield Cottage, Bitterne, 
years. Subscriber—since commencement, SOUTHAMPTON, 
19. H. NELSON HUNT, Duncroft Cottuge. Age, 21 years, 
commencement. 
30. COLEMAN DAVIES, Actor, No 
Age, 33 years, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS, 
No, 22.—THE THAMES POLICEMAN, 
WE'VE manned our boat; we start away, 
From midnight black till'dawn of day, 
re creep by gravel reach and bank ; 

We crawl by piles so slimy dank, 


We watch the sulky, silent tide; 

We fish for luckless suicide 

By rotting wharves, all rust and slime, 
Battens dirt, and filth and slime, 


Sometimes around the hulls we creep 
OF Dutchmen’s “ scoops,” with crew asleep, 
Sometimes we “ easy,” stop, and turk 
To eddies round thé anchored barque, 


We see the “"longshore matey ” work 
"Longshore at his dirty work ; 

We watch the flag on sunken wreck, 
We hail the watchman on the deck, 


By Lime’us Reach we hear the cry 

Of drunken sailors’ last « 00d-bye,” 

O'er roofs, and walls, and banks there comes 
The yell from Poplar's pleasant slums, 


Yet all the time the river flows, 

And what's beneath it no one knows ; 
And none ¢’er will, s0 some folks say, 
Till all wake up on Judgment Day, 


NEW YORK, 


STAINES, 


Subscriber—since commencement. 


Sometimes the dredgers—sorry drones — 
Bring up old bits of skulls and bones, 
Who wives wept for, and miss-d, may be, 
Before was born, sir, you and me, 


But chill the wind is getting now, 

The white mists rise by steamer's prow, 
Thank goodness we can run ashore, 
Poll of Wapping’s striking “four,” 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALr-Hontpay," the 


Age, 19 years. Sub. 


Subsert- 
Age, 36 years, Subscriber— 
Age, 53 
Subseriber— since 
Fscape Company, Royal Court ‘Theatre, 
WIGAN, 


| 


services of a Graphologist Of qreat skill and talent hare been enyased, Readers | 


desiring a delineation Of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
sianed wtth the usual signature, and accompanied bya sta mped aildressed 
envelope (with the writer's oun address), All letters must Le directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPEKIEs,” 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given. on En ve‘opes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 
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THE CURATE’S LOVE STORY. 


THE story begins with his 
Meeting of the Church and 
empty. There 
were plenty of 
long-tailed 
black coats and 
white chokers, 
There wasa 
sprinkling of 
stout elderly 
ladies in last 
year's bonnets, 
and some long- 
haired, blue- 
chinned young 
gentlemen with 
wide-skirted 
frock coats and 
dowdy dog- 
skins, 

He felt shy 
and crumplec 
himself into a 
corner, But he 
came out of it 
before long, for 
near him sat a 
golden - haired, 
pak + cheeked, 

lack-vye- 
lashed little 
creature, look- 
ing so lonely 
and wistful, 
that he felt 
bound to say 
something to her, 

“Would you mind telling me which are the ballet girls?” he 
asked, timidly, 

i 4 Don't you know one when you sce one? 
lady, 


going to hand round cake and tea ata 
Stage Guild, The rooms Were rather 


Handing round the tea and cake. 


” queried the young 


“Not very well,” said the young curate, “TI only came up from 
the country six months ago, and I have Dever been toat eatre, 

ut I mean to go one of these days,” 

“T wouldn't if I were you,” said the young lady, “at least, if I was 
you. Theatres are bad places. I know because my ma—my mamma 
told me so, If you want to see 1 ballet-girl, look there.” 

It was a stout =r to whom she pointed.’ The stout lady wore a 
hat and feathers o green velvet and a good many bangles and 
chains, And she was beginning to recite something about a railway 


engine and a pointsman. 
“Thank you for telling me,” 


the curate said, “It would have 
en very awk- 
ward to have 
had to go up 
and ask, ‘Are 
con really a 
allet-girl 2°” 
The curate 
ot his little 
riend some 
cake and ten, 
and they really 
spenta pleasant 
afternoon. 
When she went 
ne was sorry. 
But she wouid 
be there that 
Gay fortnight. 
she told him 
before she 
tripped away, 
“Sweet blos- 
80m of inno- 
cence!” he 
murmured to 
himself, “| 
wonder her 
mother allows 
her tocoma 
here alone.’ 
3ut she went 
off with an- 
other young 
lady, whose 
and whose eye- 
“They are sisters, certainly,” 


“Which are the ballet-girls ?* he asked, 


hair was as golden, whose cheeks were as pink, 
lashes were as black as her own, 
thought the curate, 

He went home, and Spent a fortnight in feverish lon sing. For 

e was in love, seriously, with the little young lady who had shown 
him what ballet-girls were like, 

Before they parted for the second time, he had let out his secret. 
She was very kind to him, and did not deny him all hope, Her 
story wis a romantic one, She was, it s emed, the daughter of a 
peer, who had turned her out of doors because ehe had ex ressed a 
wish to earn her own bread rather than live in idleness aud luxury, 

She was living witha friend in the Westminster Bridge Road. 
The curate called on her. She Proposed a little excursion. He 
would have liked to Speud a day at the British Museum, but she 
preferr.d Richmond, 

They went off ina 
curate saw hig 
vicar drive by 
with his wife 
and family, and 
bowed to them. 
He received an 
awful glare io 
return, 

When he got 
back to fis 
lodgings, he 
found a note 
waiting forhim, 
He rushed to 
the Westmin- 
ster Bridge 
Road, 

* * * 

“She've gone 
to the theay. 
ter,” said the 
dirty lindlady, 
“She dances 
most nights 
inthe Hem- 
pery ballet, 
and if you 
didn't know ag 


hansom together, looking very happy. The 


much, young 
man, you had 
ought to 


f° 
‘ome and ke 
looked after. 
With a soft felt 
‘at, and clergy bandses, too! Which har you—knave or fool?” 
“Fool! fool! fool!” shrieked the curate, wildly, : 
They found his soft felt hat on Westminster Bridge next morning, 
He had vanished, never to be seen again, 


Went of in a hansom together, 
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MEAN MAN! 
ms ao e - ee Well, 1 eget oft Fol the meanest, ae things 2 existence, 
Alice.— ness Gracious! whatever is the matter with Mr. Crackles? men are the worst. rge sends me t fan, and artfully marks 
Surely he is not insensible ! THE UNEMFLOYEO AGAIN. “ £2 23.” on a part of the box he knew I shoul: look at, and here is 
Mra. C.—Ha, ha, ha! Quite the contrary, Alice. He ts asleep, and that is | A tad case of business depression in the last century, Oune of the unemployed a piece of paper interwoven with the feuthers, marked “ Fan, 
tbe only time when he ts sensible. ' looking for a job. } 78. 6d." Bah! I hate men, 
TOOTSIE'S FBIENDS. “ Spring, Spring, Beautiful Spring,’—OLD Sona, 
: THE SPRING CHICKEN, AS SEASONED BY THOMSON. 
The weather, although too terrible to coniment upon, fs, after all, but seasonable for the time of vear. Still, 1t 1s only just during the last day or two that we have 
ecen the slightest suspicion of sunshine for many weeks. We must bope for better things in April.—Duily Paper. - 
‘ 
‘ 
/ 
é 
‘ 
i 
i 2 
; 
| | 
ws), 1. “Come, gentle Spring, ethereal 2.° At last trom Aries rolls the 3. “ Ye fostering breezes, blow.” Oh, 4. Weil, then, “ Ye tender showers, 
} mildness, come,” sings the “ sweet poet bounteous sun,” he goes on. Hooray! come, Jemmie Thomson, {t's all very descend,” he warbles, All right; but 
P| of the year." To which we echo, Glad to hearit. But-hallo! Surely well calling them fostering and all how about the stinging, peppery slect 
& “Come! and don't forget theethereal “winter's ruffian blasts” bave given that. But bieezes be blowed ; we don’t in their composition? Tender? Rather! ove 
} al milduess, please.” him a face-ache! waut any more just yet. —especially just after a morning shave. Pe 
\ see 
bre 


i | No, 70.—Miss AMY AUGARDE. 
j “You are Queen of my heagtfor aye.” —The Dook Snook. 
“ My lovo is like a red, red rase that's newly sprung in ot pe 5. Then he tells us that“ The promised fruit lies yot 6. “Now is the time,” J. T. would remind us, 7. “ Perhaps,” insinnates James, “thy loved Lucinda 
—Lor 


This is our own particular pot apple-tree, sketched a Is it? ‘Then we prefer taking a hint from the the lover's eye a look of love.” Does it? You should 
few minutes before going to press. We await — tnsect,and doing a little dissembling on our own just hear her grumbling about the mud. You are 


“To see her is to love ber; love but her, and love for ever.” 
anxiously the promised fruit. account at present. quite right in saying “ perhaps.” 


Bod. | @ little embryo, unperceived.” Certainiy, just so. “to tempt the trout with well-dissembled fly.” shares thy waik,” adding, “Then nature all wears to 
—The Hon. Billy. 


——<— 


THE ELDER AGAIN ANNOYED. 


Wi ; 


1. “Cum oot,” roared Canal Captain McPherson, “and pey m= for that 2. “Open the door, ye mongrel-nosed whale,” urged the dery Captain, “or 3. The Elder, who had just arrived home, tarred and feathered, came out hastily, 
back o' taturs, ye beast!” : A'll knock ye into a bottie-eyed crockidile!” . . and the Captain yelped “ Yam, yam, yah!!! The devil's got me this tim!” 
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> 
istence, 
marks 
here is 
“ Fan. 
6 have 
Sve swoul-cl ‘lee sa: 
-Soldicpr- 
ge 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Here we are again, friends, I greet thee well. Nothing particular stirring at present, not even the March winds, Ah, by-the-by, we are now supposed to have arrived at Spring, so get your thickest 
overcoats aud warmest muffler ready.—Zhis game Ching thinks rather stupid ; He knows not the ways of Cupid :—Oh, here's a lark! a female bold Tried to enlist, but gut well suld :—<A grocer ina 
temper got, And at his kind old master shut :—At baseball ALLY played one day, But could not gct the ball away :—The floods in Taunton, so I hear, Cost that old town exeveding dear :—The D.T. 
seems to think that Jane A weekly holiday should gain :—“ Should you, dear sister, this tract buy, You will be saved whene'er you div."—Have you all seen the game of baseball, as played by our Yankee 
brethren? If not, wy ceutre illustration will give you an idea of the sport. Of course, the Sloper Family have improved it wonderfully ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN 
A FLORAL TRIBUTE. “THE FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN THE SPRING.” 
SCENE—Covent Gurden Market, 
, If 
First Young Lady. Can you tell me ot a good confessor ? Py (iyi t 
Second Youny Lady. Ob, yes! mine's perfection, He's ( | ! na | 
| __stone deat. Wieaene | HT in| 
= \\ WLZ me ] { fi ! 
KHAN AL AL | {!!\ 
y bite = s\n) JS “lA N&= | \\ 
A eae iM 
%, (4 aw oN‘ 
/)p 
Zs a h 
y 
A ea —— ' 
mt 
pt 
= } \ 
| She. Oh, Horace! do buy me those flowers, there's a dear, darling old ducky; they { | 
= Sakaki Se are only ten-and-six ! 
. Fis Opinion, Girls are the most stupid things in existence. It is rather a pity we do not have this sort of thingin =| He, Ten-and-six? Gracious me! whata price. But I suppose your whim for flowers 
fs a Their Opinion, So stuptd of him standing there, A man of ordinary intel- England. Something original about it, don't yer*know. | must be gratifled, so you shall have that sweet littic bunch of violets over there! j 


(= lect would have foreseen the mishap! Would marriage be a failure then,ech? Nota bit of it. [They were on!ya penny! But no matter. ty 


j 
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IN reply to those who have asked A, SLOPER to publish the 
plainti#@’s cusis in his receut Libel action, showing how Vinceat's 
p solicitors made up the 
£1426 10s, 9d, the F.O.M, 
reta his inability, 
turough want of space, 
to give all the items in 
full, One or two de- 
tails, however, are in- 
teresting. Fee to Mr, 
Lockwood, Q.C., M.P., 
F.0.5., and clerk with 
bric!, £53 16s, 3d. Fee 
to Mr. Gye and clerk 
with brief, £33 12s, Od. 
Then Lockwood _re- 
ceived £11, and Gye 
£5 10s, Od. each, every 
day for five days, as 
refreshers, The only ree 
Sreshers ALLY had was 
a little * Unsweetened” 
cold, which fortunatel 
he had brought wit 
him in his bottle. So 
much for the learned 
Counsel, Mr. Mercier’s 
witnesses made quite a 
harvest out of the case, 
Vincent Mercier, for 
nine days attendance, 
received £4 10s, Od.; 
Colonel! Mercier, nine 
days, £9 93. 0; Dr. Dow, nine days, £18 188, Od.; Dr. Milton 
—good old senior surgeon—four days, £8 83s. 0d. ; Dr, Ramsay, nine 
days, £15 Iss, Gd. ; Mr. Ritter, nine days, £9 9s. Od. ; Mr. Alderman 
Gould, six days, £6 6s. Gd. A good job for most of them, and all 
aid for by ALLY the Purilier ! !"! The report that Colonel 
Mercier is painting the Eminent’s portrait to hang up at St, John's 
Hospital is entirely devoid of foundation, 
*¢ 
«= 
THE Mabel, a brigantine, bound from Portmadoe for Morocco, 
was a short time ago driven ashore and wrecked, owing to the 
frightful weather, The captain, mate, and cook crept into the rig- 
ing, but were almost instantly washed overboard and drowned, 
-eterson Christi and another seaman took refuge in the fore part 
of the vessel. The former jumped overboard and reached the 
shore; the other one is supposed to have been drowued, The 
bodies of the captain aud couk were washed ashore, 
** 


* 

Mrs. SNYDER, the beautiful and refined daughter of the ex- 
Governor of Illinois, is—or, shall we say, was—the possessor of a 
splendid jewellery collec- 
tion, The other evening she 
handed $12,000 worth to the 
clerk ata San Diego Hotel. 
That clerk is now being 
anxiously inquired after, 
having mvsteriously disap- 
peared. Unfortunately, he 
omitted to leave the dia- 
monds behind him, 


ON Saturday, March 9th, 
the transformation of the ~\ 


x 
a 24, 
National Association of ©; Ge 
Journalists iuto the Insti- Eg 
tute of ditto was succeasfully ~ , 
Fj 


accomplished, and in the 
evening the Lord Mayorand 
Lady Mavoress held a Re- 
ception, at which the Presi- 
dent and Council of the In- 
stitute and his lordship said 
pretty things to, and com- 
plimented each other gener- 
ally. <A, SLOPER's old-fa- 
shioned gallantry towards 
the Lady Mayoress would 
have knocked Beau Brune 
mel into the shade, but it is 
to be regretted that it did not 
influence her husband to 
impose a smaller tine than 
forty shillings when the Eminent was brought before him on the 
Monday charged with being helpless!y drunk and iucapable, owing 
to too frequeut visits to the refreshment room, 
** 
* 


THIS is howa French newspaper «discusses our Naval Estimates : 
“Every four or tive years our excellent neighbours on the other 
side of the Channel are seized with a pune. They awake one day 
with a notion that their island is badly defended, Meetings are 
organized, at which generals and admirals make speeches, and the 
Government readily yields to the pressure of public opinion, and 
brings out gigantic schemes, which are never carried out in full, 
When a respectable number of millions has been spent, the English 
feel safu—that is, until another scare breaks out, 

-* 
* 

FEELING in a rather boisterous mood the other evening, wo 
weighed iato the Lyccum to view J/acbeth for about the twenty- 
tifth time. The edge 
of our boisterousness 
was soon worn off, for 
we defy anyone, be 
he who he may, to sit 
out three acts of this 
tragedy and_ still re- 
tain a jovial expres- 
sion, The play goes 
better than ever. The 
more we see of 
Henry's Macbeth and 
Ellen's lady of that 
ilk, the more we are 
struck with their 
splendid acting. 
Carping critics may 
say what they will, but 
We maintain that it 
would be difficult to 
find an actor or ac- 
tress to render the 
characters better than 
their present expo- 
ents, ** 

* 


KwanG Hout, the 
Chinese Emperor, ap- 
pears to be well sup- 
plied with domestics, 
Should he require to 
be fanned, upwards of 
a score of fan-bearers 
are at his command, There are ten men whose sole duty it is to 
earry his umbrella on a wet day, Thirty medical men wait upon 
him. He has twenty-three cooks, fifty domestic attendants, fifty 
valets, seventy-five astrologers, sixteen tutors, sixty priests, and 
eighty bonnes, making a total of 426 servauts, 


TOOTSIE has just received a pretty little polka, composed by Dan 
Godfrey, juur., sonof the well-known bandmaster of the Grenadiers, 
The * Amager Polka,” as itis called, 
has a very catchy air, and is likely 
to become very popular among ball- 
room frequenters, Ladies, get your 
husbands or sweethearts or some 
other fellow to purchase a copy of 
the polka at the earliest oppor- 
tunity, as 

» 


Our Colonial brothers have im- 
aginative miuds. Just before the 
late Lord Portman died, a Sydney 
paper said that “some of his 99 
year leases fell in, making a differ- 
ence in his favour of £50,000. per 
annum.” Crasus must now look 
cut four his laurels. 

* 


THE Family weighed in at the 
Cambridge Music Hall a few even- 
ings back, and witnessed a splendid 
show, The genial E. V. Page, the 
manager, Was waiting on the thres- 
hold for the F.O.M., and after kiss- 
ing him four times on the check, 
and having stood the same number 
of drinks all round, escorted The 
Family tothe box reserved for thei. 
Jimmy Fawn and G, W. Hunter 
were especially “spotted” by the 
Eminent for their “good Solis: 
viour:" and Keegan aud Elvin, in 
The Tinker’s Holiday, were the cause of many of the buttons on 
Uncle Bottin’s waistcoat suddenly leaving their moorings, 

** 
* 

Mrs, BEERE seems to be one of the few persons that are born 
lucky. Whenever she visits Monte Carlo, which is pretty often, 
she is a constant plaver, and asa rule, she leaves the table richer 
by far than when she started. In her drawing-room stands a 
beautiful French “coftin” clock, purchased by her with the win- 
nings on one occasion after a weeks play at Monte Carlo, There 
are other valuable articles provided by the same means, 

. 
* 

On the occasion of the Shah’s former visit to England, the Duke 
of Sutherland, who was thena great friend of the Prince of Wales, 
entertained the Prince and the Shah with such magniticence at 
Trentham that His Majesty was much impressed with his power 
and wealth, aud secretly advised the Prince to have this powerful 
subject executed on his accession, or he would overshadow the 
throne. + 

»* 


HoweEVER tempting Sir John Lubbock's Bill for the compulsory 
closing of shops one half day in the week may seem at first sight, 
we feel sure that on 
serious consideration 
the public will see what 
a hardship it will entail 
on the lower classes. 
We will take a poor 
widow washerwoman 
for instance. Her lot is 
a hard one_ indeed, 
barely a hand to mouth 
existence—twelve long, 
weary hours’ labour for 
the miserable pittance 
of a shilling or two a 
day. She gets her money 
between eight and nine 
o'clock at night. Al- 
though her poor little 
children are at home 
hungering for bread, be- 
fore this time she has 
nota farthing toexpend 
inasingleloaf. And are 
these poor children to 
wait until morning to 
appease the sharp 
pangs of hunger? This, 
and worse, would be the case if Sir John’s Bill should become law. 
Some may say, Surely the baker would wait for his money until the 
morning. Nothing of the kind. In his eyes poverty is a great 
crime, and should be treated as such, For the sake of humanity, 
we think this half-holiday should be opposed by everyone in a 
most emphatic manner, +," 


CLosE THS 
gnop! 


THE body of a poor little child of twelve years has been found, ina 
horrid state of mutilation, a few miles from Madras, Her head was 
severed and tied to her stomach by part of her own garments, She 
had undoubtedly been offered up as a sacrifice. Five men have 
been arrested, one being a magistrate, 

** 


* 

THE Bokhara Embassy have been welcomed at St. Petersburg 
with open arms; and no wonder. Costly presents of golden and 
silver ornaments, tissues and carpets studded with precious stones, 
ancient and modern armour, and ten thoroughbred saddle-horses of | 
different breeds, are among some of the presents borne by them, | 
One of the horses is a pure white stallion, four years old, with blue 
eyes, +,* 


THE East-end Working Women's Radical Association protest 
very sirongly against the employment of children in theatres, The 
little ones keep late hours, and = 
have to be kept awake by strong f 
tea; even Mr. Harris's care 
cannot prevent an undue strain 
on their tender constitutions— 
this is their assertion, They 
add—now list to this, ye gods !— 
that the children are cheap 
performers, and practically take 
the bread out of the mouths of 
their elders, who would get 
more money for drawing the 

mublic. We wonder how many 
allet-girls are members of the 
Association! It ought to be 
well patronized by the profee- 


sion, oe 
* 


THE Rev. Charles Duppuy, a 
Sydney clergyman, expresses 
emphatic opinions in very 
strong language. Recently he 
declared that every person who 
strives to abolish hanging is a 
traitor to his God and an enemy 
to mankind. The anti-Chris- 
tians have scored a point over 
this, «.* 


L1zZ1E M‘AULEY, of Chicago, 
in a passionate fit of jealousy, 
shot her husband dead in 
December last. The other day she was found dead in hed. In the 
poor woman's mouth was a rubber tube connected with the gas-jet, 
and the gas was turned on full, The woman did not go about it 
in a half-hearted manner, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAK_YORK THE Week ENDING MARCH 30TQ, 1889, 
gee 

24th March, 1773.—Lord Chesterfield died this day. Soon 
after he was made a member of the Cabinet, a place of great tris; 
became vacant, to which he and the Duke of Dorset recommend. 
two different persons, George II, proposed a third, but, the ministers 
opposing him, he retired in a rage, vowing he would be obeved. | 
was then determined that the King’s wish must be opposed, lest ir 
should establish a dangerous precedent, and to Chestertield fell the 
task of obtaining his majesty’s signature. Finding him inatow+r. 
ing passion, he humbly asked with whose name his majesty would be 
pleased to have the blanks filled up. “ With the devil's!” roared 
the king. “And will your majesty, * coolly replied the earl, * pcr- 
mit the instrument to runas usual— To our trusty and well-beloved 
cousin and counsellor’?” The king, laughing, put his hand to the 
appoiutment without more ado, 


25th March, 1770.—On this day, on a stage at Putney, Bil! 
Darts, Champion of England fought Stephen Oliver, alias Death— 
so called on account of the deadly paleness of his visage during his 
pugilistic encounters, “It was a well-contested fight,” says Miles, 
‘Oliver proving extremely game and skilful; but the superior 
strength and weight of Darts’ hits overcame the darts of Death, 
and the namesake of the universal conqueror fell below Bill's vic- 
torious arm.” 
25th March, 1865,—The Surrey Theatre at Sheffield was this day 
destroyed by tire, It was built in 1851, at which time it was used 
for the purposes of music and dancing. The Society of Friends had 
a meeting-house in Sheftield, the vaults of which were appropriated, 
not for the dead, but as a store for strongand fermented liquors for 
the living. Many years ago, the following epigram was put upon 
this meeting-house : 
“°Tis right that the friends of this building should know 
There's a spirit above and a spirit below ; 
The spirit above is the spirit divine, 
But the spirit below is the spirit of wine.” 


identity, d 
at first, he should have made a bold bid for freedom, 


27th March, 1746.—If there could be excuse for laughter 
that could kill, it might be found iu the circumstance of Mrs. Gar- 
rick’s first appearance on the stage. Ina letter by William Went- 
worth, Lont Stratford, dated as above, there is the following 
passage :—‘* She surprised the audience at her first appearance on 
the stage, for, at her beginning to caper, she showed a neat pair 
of black velvet breeches, with rolled stockings, but finding they 
were unusual in England, she changed them the next time fora 
pair of white drawers.” F 

27th March, 1625.—Fallow-deer are said to have been introduced 
into England by James VI. of Scotland, who died this day. He 
brought them from Denmark, of which kingdom his wife was a 
princess, When he became King of England, he stocked Enfield 
Chase and Epping Forest with fallow-deer, aud from his herds ail 
the deer in England have descended, 


28th March, 1888.—By a newspaper of this date we learn 
thit an extraordinary sequel to the respite of a Cardiff murderess 
was supplied by the suicide of a local showman named Beckett. 
There fad been a great difference of opinion in Carditf as to 
whether the woman would be hanged or uot, and Beckett made a 
heavy bet that the extreme penalty of the jaw would be carried 
out. Upon hearing that the sentence of death had been commuted 
to one of penal servitude for life, Beckett took up a razor and cut 
his throat so severely that he died a few hours afterwards. 

238th March, 1764.—There died this day at Chelsea a dwarf of the 
name of Coan, who was exhibited in almost every part of England 
for some years. He was likewise brought upon the stage of one ot 
the London theatres, where he was contrasted with a giant, each of 
whom sang for the entertainment of the audience. 


29th March, 1461.—On this day (Palm Sunday), was fought 
the greatest battle in the terrible conflict between the rival houses 
of York and Lancaster. The battle-tield is easily found, about half 
a mile from the little village of Towton, which is no great distance 
from the market-town of Tadcaster. The battle was fought ina 
large meadow, through which the little River Lock winds, Grass 
tows in rich luxuriance there, and groups of wild, dwarf rose- 
pushes are seen, traditionally said to have been planted on the 
mounds urder which the slain were buried. 
“ There still wild roses growing— 
Frail tokens of the fray; 
And the hedge-row green bears witness 
Of Towton Field that day.” 
The people in the neighbourhood firmly believe that these rose- 
bushes alone will growin the ** Bloody Meadow,” and that attempts 
to plant them elsewhere have always been unsuccessful. 
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30th March, 1859.—An explosion occurred this day at the 
powder mills ot Curtis and Harvey, at Hounslow. Seven meu 
were killed. They were so dreadfully shattered that ouly one 
could be recognised, and he was at a short distance when the exp!o- 
sion took place. The others were blown to fragments, torn limb 
from limb, and scattered in all directions, The limbs and trunks 
were gathered into a promiscuous heap to await a coroner's inquest. 
It is stated that this explosion was distinctly heard and felt st 
Southwold, in Suffolk. The direct distance across the land could 
not be less than one hundred miles. Curious to say, the sound was 
retlected upon the north side of the houses, owing to the high 
ground about half a mile distant. A cottage standing about a mic 
to the south of Southwold and this high ground * Easton,” had 
its northern windows so shaken that some of the panes fell out ol 
their leaden frames, and soot came down the chimney. The atmo- 
sphere was bright and still at the time. The great Erith explosiou 
was also felt, though a strong coutrary wind was blowing. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te the 
nect-nf-kin uofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
onduty excephed).who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railay Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'’s HAL! 
HoL:Day” ie found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accidrnt. 
© ALLY SuoPer’s HaLr-Houipay” is published every Thursday 
merning at 10 v'cluck, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, March 23, 1889.) 
THE RIGHT EARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT. 


1) [CBBOCK, leave 
the shops 
alone ! 

\ «phere of more 
improvement 
hort! at. St. Stee 

pien’s find; 
take there 
Your Early Clos- 
ing M ove- 
ment. 

itht o'clock exclaim, 

“Shut up!” 

To all the members spout- 
ing. 

\nd ring your blessed Cur- 

few bell x 
To terminate their shouting. 

Lar Lubbock, send them all to bed 
Ateizht o'clock precisely, : 

\vel mon of sense will spend the night 
ILarmoniously and nicely ! 

—— 


A GLASS ESSENTIAL. | 

\ rev eveningsazo the Sloper Family 
ope departing from the private bar of 
“Sloper Arms,” when the Hon, 
iirc suddenly sat down on the pave- 
Dont with rather more force than 
vj, “Vergy cleverly done,” remarked 
he Eminent; “1 should think you've 
s\crised that, Billy.” “ Yesh,” agreed <3 
look, * practised it before a glash, I should think.”  “ Before 
clhisit” repeated Billy, scornfully. “Before twenty blooming 
“\chea, ou mean, for Pl shwear I never misshed a round.” And 
hen to the merry strains of “ We'll have a jolly shpree,” they 
--nded their circuitous way homewards, 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SBLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
nory week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
ys toa Lady, and one to-a Gentleman, All that has to be done 

rrentout and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 

rhat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
xr lope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


_— ne 


‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 23rd, 1889. 


Namecrn ae eee 


Address .. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


112th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 9th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.,?’? 


1, ELLEN WIGMORE, London Road, ENFIELD 
A SALAD-BOWL. 
2. (.T. DAVIES, Band 13th Hussars, LEEDS. 


A CONCERT FLUTE. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


lrertisements. as under, will be in- 
tel in this column free of chart ey pros 
el the Sender'a Name'and Address 
> enclosed with the Advertisement, 
t for publication, but as a guarantve 
quod faith, 
Jivtsien nfertahre, Tree of charge and 
et-tree, tu forward unopened, to the 
rters interested, all letters received in 

uv to the advertisements insrrted, 
Wr rvtisements already received, which 
vet appear below, will be inserted as 
ras space admits, Address— 


OTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THRE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


\DGE AND VIOLET would like 
to correspond with two gentlemen from 
ges of 21 to 26, Madge is dark, medium 
Eli’. musteal, fond of life, good dancer, and 
cheerful and loving disposition ; aged 18, 
let Is fair, medium height, musical, eonst- 
! by her friends a good companion, and of a lively disposition; aged 19. 
ress —" MADGE,” or “ VIOLET,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
pe <lopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, aged 40, tall, strong, in splendid health, and 

of alively and good-tempered disposition—recently returned after many 
Sin Government Service abroad, and who now finds himself a stranger 
alone —wishes, previous to arranging plans for the future, to correspond 
“lely with a view to matrimony. Advertiser has a small, but perma- 
income, Replies will be treated with the strictest confidence, and 
idress—"“ ALFRED,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
9) Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


Diana (Aged 21). 


WIDOW LADY, aged 26, without means, medium height, nice 
gaat brown hair and eyes, considered nice-looking, musical, loving, 
Hand domesticated, wonid be pleased to correspond with a true, honest 
fin, fair preferred, with comfortable means, who could appreciate a 
Wife. Address, with photo, if possible, which will be returned —" VERA,” 
c MATHIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, 


ate 
ED by a young gentleman in good position to correspond 


ANT 
prith young lady with view to matrimony. Aged 26; height, 4 {1.6 in.; 


nyt 


eyes. Photo required, Strictly contidential, Address--" WILLIE,” 
ae MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics, vy Shoe Lane, 


> > ners ceeneemeeneemnenemeenenenenenpennneeeEEEEEEEREEE 
at NG LADY, aged 17, medinm height, bright, fresh com- 

Peston, hazel eyes, domesticated, wishes to mect wit! a gentieman with 
t trimony, Small means not objected te, Address —" ALICE,” 

ps MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~ 


*,* It has come to the knoeledge of A. SLOPER, Esq.. F.O.M.. that 
there are thos who doubt the genuineness vf the Letters publishid 


From numerous eclebritiesacknowledging the reecipt of his AWARD 


OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T. WLM. wishes toussure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itaclf will be given to anyone whe can prove 
the contrary, 


7 Soutnampton Row, HicH Hotpory, Lonnoy, W.C, 
March 1st, 1389. 

DEAR Mr. SLorer,— Please accept my best thanks for your 
kind and unexpected * Award of Merit.” My relatives and friends 
seem unable to decide whether | deserve such a distinction or not, 
as they say, although [ have not broken my neck up to the present, 
it has not been through want of trying; so the reason given as my 
qualitication for the “ Award,”—viz., “Because | cannot break my 
neck "—does not denote merit on my part. However. if at any 
time you care to try a little gymnastics under my tuition, | will 
promise that you shall not meet with any accidents, With your 
splendidly developed figure, and well-known abilities of being able 
to succeed in any branch of sport in which you take part, | have 
not the slightest doubt but that you would soon beable to perform 
in public, and as managers would rush to secure such an attraction 
as an aerial show in which you took the part of * principal,” there 
would be a certainty of yon making a large fortune, There is one 
little bit of advice to impress on your memory, and that is never to 
touch a drop of the favourite “US.” until you have finished your 
day's work, otherwise you will find it és possible to break vour 
neck, as well as that of anrone else who may be performing with 
you. If, at your earliest leisure, you will honour me with a visit 
at the headquarters of the Finchley Harriers, | can assure you of a 
hearty welcome from myself and the “boys in pink.” Yours 
gratefully, MONTE NECK, F.O.S., Hon, See., Finchley 

Harriers ; Leader, Polytechnic and Paddington Gymnasiums, &e. 


PRIVATE ACADEMY OF DANCING, 27 MonTIMER STREET, W, 
March 2nd, 1889. 

DEAR SLorer,—Permit me to thank you very sincerely for the 
“ Award of Merit’ | have just received, and which now adorns the 
walls of my reception-room. It has excited amongst my pupils the 
highest admiration, and elicited from them a covetous desire to be 
similarly possessed of so unique and artistic an expression of your 
favour. Emanating from so distinguished a patron of the “ polite 
art’ as yourself, the honour you have conferred upon me is most 
gratifying, and the more highly prized in consequence, | long to 
shake the shaky hand which penned the illustrious autograph 
before me, which, though blotted to sight, will be to memory for 
ever dear. Accept the assurance of my lasting esteem, and believe 
me, your attached friend, R. M. CROMPTON, F.O.S. 


*,* The Fund will close March 30th. 
ALLY SLOPER’S 


COMRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN Last WEEK’s “ HALF- 
HoviDAy,” £150 5s, 5§/. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

A. HARVEY, ls.; Dunnt, 2¢.; LorD DENNY Jones, 1¢.; CoctnT Dra 
TovuLousg, li. CKs Fisneér, ld.; BicyeLe BILL, ld.; H.S., 6d.; E. Aston, 
6l.; MRS. WHALEBONE, 3/.; ANTONIA ALLERS, 6¢.; CONCORDIA RES 
PARVE CRESCUNT, Sd.3 SINDBAD THE SAILOR, 3s.; GEORGE NAPPER, 14; 
A, E. SaunpDens, 2d.; Bin.y, GeTry, and TREFFY, I}. 

Making a total received up to March 12th, 1889—£150 13s. 8d. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


HARRY WILKINS, 55 Fulham Road, Brompton, S.W., 


For the Best Suggestion (printed hereunder), limited to 50 Words, 
as to how Saint Vinecnt Mercier should utilize the 


£300 DAMAGES 
he received from ALLY SLOPER in his recent Libel Action, 


LET Vincent Mercier deposit the £300 in Coutts’ Bank, pend- 
ing the result of the Zruth action. If, then, he does not want the 
F.0.M.’s money to help pay Savage's and Lewis's little accounts, 
let him spend it in advertising the Hospital in Zruth, 


A PHYSICAL CHANGE. 
“The old-fashioned notion that physic ought to be nasty seems in a fair way 
to be ranked among the exploded fallacies,”—Daily Paper. 
OH, sigh no more for days of yore, 
When Shakespeare's plays were written ; 
‘Twas rare and gruesome then to be 
A sick and sutfering Briton! 


The leeches dosed you right and left, 
By virtue of their calling, 

With physic which, for nastiness, 
Was truly quite appalling. 


The draught so black was bad to see, 
And wusser far to swallow ; 

Yet still, in point of taste and smell, 
The bolus beat it hollow, 


Let’s thank our stars the doctors smart 
Are changing all their notions ; 

For now, instead of loathing them, 
We revel in our potions, 


Go, Bacchus, hide your jolly head, 
Your time is o'er for laughing ; 

From bottles out of chemists’ shops 
The toper’s gaily quatting. 

“Throw physic to the dogs!” Ha! ha! 
Not, William, if we know it! 

Our tap’s a ditferent sort of thing 
From yours, old friend and poet! 


—_—_——- 


FOOD FOR THE MIND. 

AT acertain small town in Suffolk, which shall be nameless, the 
elderly clergyman has certain stock sermons which he has preached 
over and over again at regular intervals for many years,“ Well, 
what sort of a sermon did you have?” inquired a father the other 
day of his daughter, who had just returned from chureh. “ Oh, we 
had the beef and salad sermon!” she replied, “ Beef and salad 1” 
repeated a stranger with surprise, “ What on earth is that” “Oh, 
that is a very favonrite s:rmon of our parson’s,” explained the 
father, “ preached from the text, ‘Better is a dinner of herbs where 
love is, than a stalled ox and hatred therewith.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Eaas-actLy.—" Yon have very little (I)eggs,” said Miss Mignon 
to the provision dealer, “[ don’t conthider they're thuch very 
thmall thighs,” replied Mr. Lisper, 

WHAT the Eminent can never tolerate ?—The water-rate, 

Most socks are made to put on feet, but the hasseck is generally 
to put feet on. 

SPORTSMEN are now looking forward to flat-racing—and some 
of them to “ flat-hnnting,” 

THE place to meet with blue blood.—Kensington Gore, 


| 
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THE SERIOUS SIDE OF A CRUMPET. 


—~— 


CHAPTER III.—( Continued.) 


“Now I come to think of it,” he said, * you did asa bor.” 

“1 did,” said Jonathan; “1 always was uncommon fond of ‘em. 
You're looking 
hearty, LUs the 
sea air, | sup- 
pose, All well, 
t hope?” 

A grey shade 
seemed to pass 
over Jeremiah’ s 
face, and his 
eves wandered 
towards a smeail 
miniature than. 
ing Over the 
mantelpiece. 
Jonathan's eves 
followed the 
same direction, 

“Loam oall 
alone now,” said 
Jeremiah, ina 
Jow and gentle 
tone, 

Jonathan 
stretched out 
his right: hand 
and took — his 
brother's left in 
it. It was the 
first time their 
hands had met 
for more than 
twenty — years. 
Jeremiah was 
still using his 
right hand for toasting crumpets, “Py-the-way, we'll want some 
more,” he said, suddenly, “Take hold of the toasting-fork, will 
you? Don’t let this burn, I won't be long.” 

Futting on his hat, he was gone almost before the other contd 
speak, and Jonathan went on toasting the crumpet, as he was told. 
When it was done he buttered it, and began npon another, buttered 
that in due course, and started ona third. Lresently they were all 
done, and keeping warm in a plate in the fender, with another 
plate over the top of them to protect them from the falling 
cinders, Five minutes later Jonathan said nlond, * What's come 
to Jeremiah!” 

Ten minutes passed, then ten more. Talf an hour passed, and 
yet there was no sign of the absentee, fonathan went out into the 
passage, which was quite dark, The street door stood ajar, From 
the south corner of the square came the subdued sound of the 
music of a 
cotillon, and 
looking in 
that direction, 
he saw that 
the windows 
of the Assem- 
bly Rooms 
were lighted 
up. A little 
crowd had 
gathered round 
the door to see 
the company 
arrive. He 
went back into 
the house, and 
called his 
brother loudly 
by name at © 
the foot of 
the stairs, 
There was no 
answer. All 
was dark and 
silent. Then 
he returned | 
to the fire, — 
searing the | 
room door ajar Sas 
behind him, put a 
the teapot on 
the hob, and sat 
down inan easy k 
chair, “The crumpets will be spoilt,” said he. 


“T won't be long.” 
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Seemingly busy. 


CHAPTER IV. 

THE fire had gone out, the last of two candles that had been 
fresh lighted when he arrived was gnttering in the socket. He 
awoke with a shiver, and looked round, Ina corner of the room, 
at the side of him, there was an old secretaire, full of drawers and 
pigeonholes, which had particularly attracted his notice when he 
entered the room. Now, between him and it, by the flickering 
light of the candle he discerned the figure of a tall man, seemingly 
busy at one of the drawers. Next moment the fizure turned, and 
he saw that the man was not his brother, and that he had a white 
paper packet in his hand, containing something that chinked like 
gold, aud that he was hastily hiding away iu his breast. Of a 
sudden it 
dawned on 
Jonathan 
that the man 
was a robber, 
and he halt 
rose from 
his sent, 
In another 
instant the 
thief had 
got him by the 
throat. 

“Stop where 
you are!” he 
hissed through 
his teeth. 
“Stir a step 
and [ll murder 
yout” 

Jonathan's 
stock of physi- 
eal courage was 
limited, and at 
this crisis he 
qnuaked with 
fear. Until the 
man had left 
the room and 
left the honse, 
he had not the 
power to move 

Under the porch, hand or. foot, 
Then, with a 
mighty effort, he ronsed himself, caught up his hat, and gave chase, 

As he crossed the threshold of the door, the man's figure was 
disappearing round the nearest. turning, and, shouting “Stop 
thief!” he followed at the top of his speed. 

(Zo be continurd next weer.) 
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THB “FOS. PORTRAIT GALLERY. AND YET SHE MOCKED HIM! 


Master Rovdertck (109.). Boo-on-00! T'se burnt mr mo 
wif the hot jam! Mary, Why don't you spic it 
then, you stupid boy ? 

Master Roderick, ‘Cause then I'd lose the Jam, wouldn't I 


Y} 


VY, 


No. 71.—Sm Jopnx Lespocr, F.O.S, fi yy 

“We may well liken Sir John Lubbock, the hero of this Y Lh fe 

week's ‘ Portrait Gallery,’ to a busy bee. A bee, as we all know, !/ Ye g 

steals honcy from the sweet-scented flowers, But who benefits H 

by it principally ?, Why, man, of course, Now, Just for example, 

let us preven that the English Government is a flower, Who 

is the bee? Sir John Lubbock, most certainly, for look ye how 

he has sncked honey from the vast store of sweetness which 

only the Government flower possesses. And who benefits 

mostly from this sucking process? A reply is needless, Sir 

John claims to be the originator of Bank Hotidays and the 

Early Closing movement. Thisisnotso. The realoriginatorot — | 

the combined blessings was a female shcp-assistant, with whom 

Sir John user to keep company. She point -d out to him how nice | 
! 
! 
| 


Wronghed. Do not scorn my offer, Miss Prettypout. If you refuse me, I shall die 
She. It is a pity you did not dye before, Mr. Wronghei, Then I might have considered your proposal, 
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it wonld be to have one or two whole holidays in the course of 
the year; how suitable Hampstead Heath was for kiss-In-the- 
ring, the pleasantries of donkey-riding, ete. She also hinted 
that a night a week theatre-going would be acceptable, 
Lubbock yielded to her gentle wiles, and, thanks to her, we 


att). De S@b ie, 


*Har-HoutDay,’ onr hero was created F.O.S.,and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, March 12th, 1887."—Debrett 
tmproved. 


| ' are happy. Chiefly because he is an ardent admirer of | 
| 


i ny frend Radiat mls te Bis Tour am, just as [ve got info Arnal of James cath coffee 
ad Runling .-~ ae shof Rave fo be my fee) sleep. comes Badger, ond shaving caler- f rcuPlic, 

it i Stucing ot for in Re morning” Says Re c v\ Poe Rim.and Cels off sca ae se ral 1 

iS 4 f@ miles Hom Ihe wlan an infernal alam clock C Q 


cyto orclock Cropher. ¢ 


mon” he yells 


{ First Divine. And what did you think of my discourse this 
i morning ? 

Second Divine, Not so bad, seeing it was five-and-twenty 
_years since I wrote and published it! 


And 14 ger says is 


Os fame as A circus -Aorge th! 


\ 

i) 
, 

tf 


} { Young Woman. Can I enter the army, sir? e mee 
. | Soldier. Don't know. Most of our fellows are already married, é " 
| but I'll see what I can do for you? 12 m ee fiom anyerher @ 


“fam fired nfo apes and 
Ft C.ghhing on the Kuck 

“a a LOSS, gee cise hie erta Ble mech -cocs 

y or on ain Jo Raraein wit 
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\o IRe gloam: 


Bangles was very fond of play-acting, and would select most 
extraordinary plices for his rehearsals, Here he is on a door- 


step, as discovered by Constable XX,at 2 o'clock one morning. 
“'Straordinary,” muttered he, “(hie)—such a strongsh light 
should be thrown on the subject!" 


mi : br And for once in his life, poor Mr, Cropper was completely cowed. 
London: Printed by DatzieL Brorugns, at their Camuen Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, March 23, 1889, 
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